
Â Hint to the Homeless
By

FRANKLIN O. KING

My Friend Do you remember the Home ol
Your Boyhood in the Country: Most City-
Men were Morn in ih<- Country, and most ..(
their Children'«. Children Till be Born in the
Country, and the Rea» »ns are Many and < Ibvi-
ous. If you were born in the Country, Vou will
nci »a Forgrl the < 'hi I lome. It u.is jutl a im¬

ple, unpretentious Hon..-. set about with big
with circling meadows and field rich

with the promise of 1: in est.

I ii dile \!i<- House was the Table spread with
linen, the Win restful Beds, the < »Id I Ipen

! ice, and the >ld Family Bible, holding
mple annali of the Family and th« Heart

and Conscience of the Home. And when you
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Metí are leaving the dusl and grime <.f th«,

City'i Streets, and taking tlu-ir Children out

int«, the Clear Sunlight in the «Country, where
they will In- as Healthy and Happy as Vou
were in y. >ur Boy hi - -d I lome.

How about Vou. My Friend? Why don't
Vou give your Boy and Girl a Square Deal and

en Chance? Vou ought to Try and j*ive
Tin-in a K'li! Home, and Vou ought to -tart

NOW. And I would Further advise you to

get a Home in the Rain 15« 11 of Gulf Coast
Texas, where you can grow Three bis Crops .«

Vcar on the »ame Soil, without Irrigation or

Fertilization.
I believe ¡ I ivc Thirty-three Cents

a Da M i tried. I know you would Try if
vou Realized thai our Growers of Figs, Straw¬
berries, and I V'cgct ibles clear a net profit
of ¿300 to/,50o an Acre. Men have Realized

i,<w. -.. \....-..,..;.-,.,. ;.
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Gas Bu ( refully,
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Your GrandfathersWas A Boy
when " Prtf r Henderson Ser.ls" h»-..-m to ntabl ifa a reputation for hi^h
qua'aty atal dependability. "Sterling" OH Silver, " lKk" on Gold and
"Henderson" on Seeds are the marks which stand foi Best.

START RIGHT. 1 - -..i «.« of y if i irdea l«1 . Is on In« reputation behli I the

Serdi H,-- lime |
«<>'» late in the
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What We Want to Send You
0,«r .,¦ r .L /« j .> 1

n« copy Krerythinif for the Garden, \t,.|Cbt.. .........i,

>«- 1

Une copy Garden Guide and Krrord, ,. ,. ,., ..

...Ir/ .,:i 1

r a»
On« packet Pondero.a Tomato On« packet Invincible Ail«n .

On« packet Big Koiton Lettuce One packet Mammoth Butterfly Paniiel
One packet Scarlet Globe Radiih On« packet Giant Spencer Sweet Peai

(Parked in n Coupon K nui-In pi-, wliii h will b<- .ir< .-pted a« 25 rent» in I
..-h toward payment «in y oui ii.it order amounting to $1,00 or over. I

All we a-.k ¡s -tell us where you saw ti. 1 nent and ei

10 (»-tits in s'liups to only help pay COStol lending nil the ahomt to you.

Peter Henderson & Co.s?= Est18
From th«- IV.iniit Fu-hls ot VirginiafJ^^^To the Oranqe Groves ot Florulj U4 j
Tkr. ibc in ^B .y'
Ik. s A. I.. K>. Yog ... bel

linn, ta. reietablc Land cbr.p, «i > h
mull-, plrati i.- ¦ lief. -i.,.,i.,
J-'niii)$ii.peí acre in Manatee Count),

\\. t< m loi Florida
JA. Pride. Gen. Ind. Agt

Seaboard Air Line Railway
Suite 513. Norfolk. Va.
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emotion, shame. Yes, in speaking of t

money I had put myself in the wrong, a

the very fact that she kept her temper bet«
»ich an unnecessary insult served only
remler my position more painful and m«

bewildering.
"No," she said; "pay me back the mon

when I Bend my bill. Till then please
member that I'm a lady a; Well M your n<

friend Mrs. Stuart, though perhaps my bio
is less blue. As for the things, keep the
What could I do with them/ I don't w«.

pink any more, my child, .and I don't w«.

pearls. And the diamond, keep that t«

Lili, to remember Vi< *-»r by; that is, if y«
new Ran« «'. will let you. For I cannot doc
that the outcome of this «lever trick will
you will marry Mr. Henry Stuart. All i

congratulations to him and v> his mot!
for the brilliant way thay have played th
cards! They've carried <»fT the beauty
tin- season. And the Du« lass t<><», when s

arrives -when she arrives for the weddir
The wedding ah!" She caught her brea
like a sob in lier throat. "My poor Viet
scorned and refused a' th«- very alt;
Thrown down publicly in the eyes ol t

whole world! Will he ever forgive me? A
Lili, between the two of us what a find \

have managed t<» make of my poor bo-oy
She covered her face with her two han'

and wept. And the bitterness of her hea
broke from her in a sudden « ry.

"Oh! it serves me just right for havii
trusted to a Frenchwoman!"
All! I jumped to my feet. Now indei
¦.¦ she had found words to flick me on ti
raw of my skin! Through the whirl of n

exhausted spirit, a clear train <.t" thougl
:¦ nlv for. ing itself.

So 1 had imagined, had I. that, like t!

personages in those modern novels that tr

I'n. I»- Porthaven at Brenl forbade me

nged with my environmen
¦liad»- for myself a new character and a ne

. n lard of .. tion? B< ill ie I had foun
harming and delightful, I thougl

I had become an Am.en. an and t-

Prance? I had left behind me in Franc
ha«! I, all ttn.se wornout traditions, all th<>«

ly ideas of chivalry, that had brougl
than one Vauquieres to a perfe« tly ui

neeessary death, that quite needlessly ha
s'npped my dear papa of Ins fortune an

sent Ins daughter a penniless exile to wand»
ov.-r the earth?

Ves, I w.is an exile; but.the realizatio
hit me in that instant like a stroke -I wa

-nil Fren« h, -'ill a Vauquieres. My han
wenl to my locket, which on its long, thi

v no k. Ves, i* wa
with its bombastic medieval motto, givin
'h.- In- t.» reason, t.» all practical moder
leas, to American law and its clear logics

interpretation that s«> short a tim«- ago ha«
nvtnced my understanding, "Vauqaière

lient parole!"
i >u the one hand stood the image of Henr

with love in his eyes, and his arms hel ! ou
1 h reason

or logic, or law, was jusi my word my wor«
I had given. Whal would Papa tell m

t.» chiH.se it' he ' What had hi
n for himself ? Th« law had not boun«

him; bul he had a .: I! And I wa
Vauquièi
Suililenly Mi's. Cobb broke the silence

"Lili," she sai«l in a voiee so h« illow an

far away or very ill. ".. \ .-i n
.: rely remind you of one fad
no legal quibble mild alter, and it is

¦' honor, an«!
I epted it. V i\»,, th t the time has come,

an \ mise, or arc

you going t.» break it '"

"/ am tping to break il" no
would ii'.' form the words: they choke«! in
my throal that Papa was

li »tening an«l I thei 1 threw
hi :. I dare say my gesture was a

Iramatie; bul >h, when my anees«
marched to their «leal

w« re allowed a white pana, lie and ;i
"I romise, sin. <¦

you «lain it." I "An
me, will

me?"
CHAPTER XVII

"^' '.'. f rward a w
- '.'¦-1 !. And Lili

LiliBar Harbor to N -, \ ¦'

Mi i in ejHx h of tri
umph. The wedding prest nts
lighted her »oui came [touring in from all

irds thai bore, I was told,
the must at- ¦¦ names in America. As
to my own .de of the o< e:in, my Vauquieres
tm. les and aunts,on this«« casionof my mar¬
riage with a millionaire (though they refused
to cross the ocean), came forward in a veryfine fashion indeed. A beautiful emerald
pendant (I look hideous in emeralds; but
no matter it came from Carrier's), a little

gold repeater, a jeweled fillet for tl
now that I had no tie«
more, they spent their mom-,
Ah! Was Mr-, Cobb proud <¦¦

and did she arrange them w!.
pass them by, "Le Marquis el la Mai
quise de V u Clugny,"Dominque de vauquières de ClugnDuchesse Donairièrede Brochefort",
forth.' As to Aul
bring her pn
her il: il nt to \.-.«. Y ri
She was to arrivi with L'ncl P

and the three older «irk (the younger one
.¦.- r.- left at home at Brent) on t"

That, evening th< p
dinner and theater party in h<
arrivals, with a »upper
garden of the Waldorf. Tl
to goat ono

big steam yai ht ma ¦¦

North River. . -,

morning for Mouni Desei ..

ing of the nil
.¡inner of gr«
Bar Harbor, in horn r of tl

But I didn't think it: I 1
land of ilr«:, ;.
mmufe îuffii etoii .-¡t think¬
ing of tomorrow. I lonewl
mon Dieu! then
since that wa t. tl Bui
just the sa m«- I
and by self rep ¦. ¦.

I had done wh:,' I wanted to. '.
went I was haunt«*.! : Mrs
Stuart's face
with head dowi | Mrs
Cobb from their i .¦ rribk
night. What di Would
they ever und« I did
not know. I ha I
a little, hule letl
informed me that

ing events he w :

and that sin telephom
mes :

'.ngfoi
II re on Auei 6 up hi«
mind to use it even Iten a -r-

cumstances an i lea i an in
definite period.

Ah, my dear, d« r Hem iving
lea\ ing A

his mother! Poor Harriel paid ha
badly indeed for all her kit meand
for the Ion.
m«- a beautiful we ;.a littl«
gold writing table, style I. ui XV.. the ex-

t repi tion yes, qu 11 mm
that had belonged to Bap... ."es, n
membered. She had lov« poor Bar
riet but no more than I
mitted to show her '

action S.. 1 hoped she ".-'and
and forgi%'e me.

Bui when Mrs Cobb an i I ii I
sine met her in her carriag e-

n.i.'.e 11 forget its *h<
gave me only' a little pale n

Ah! It V r in
itld tme, 1 :- od

that ther i thei
it like

a hen lucking over her el i n I if
threw myself rtranl

on n

evi n i .«n*.

As to Vi ¦

very j
rii iw, as the Wi*d«l fool

!

«d
we

on our lash I
When lie Was iv

'.'

en his t« .

I
r

the time. In tl
I know i

A

iiiv «lay
lea is a geni .*

I've had ''

Si n New
.«.-'

one. which Mrs. Cobb leaves in her <af
family. A '.!»*'

ptvliminai 't; bycabli .¦

m
l>v my future mother in law, an I rój¡
iiij- by the Mauretania with h< 'n"

and daughters.
i >n the wharves it was hot en- roast

chestnuts on top of our para '*'«-,re


